couldn't utter a word, he seized his brother by the
arm, pulling to show him that he was to come with
him. Their sister had received news that Berken-
rode had died in a hotel in Spa. They went to
Kruisstraat, and Werendonk stood speechless look-
ing at his sister ; his brothers sat weeping over her
sorrow, but he stared with wide-open eyes. After
a short time he said : c The future can wait, we
must think of what is to be done now.' He decided
that his brothers should accompany him to pay
their last respects, as was fitting, and he sent a mes-
sage to the cashier to meet him at the office. Then
the second disaster was disclosed to him. Bank-
ruptcy proceedings had been instituted against the
firm, and the cashier said that he thought that
fraudulent dealings would be disclosed. He opened
the safe and showed that it contained nothing of
any value ; moreover, certain books had disap-
peared, but he could make a guess at what their
clients' losses would amount to. * We'll see to that
in due course,' said Werendonk, c our first duty is
to his mortal remains.'
The three brothers went to Spa and followed the
hearse to the churchyard. Then Werendonk went
alone to the hotel to fetch Berkenrode's travelling-
bag ; the proprietor accompanied him to the room
where the guest had taken his life, and handed him
a bill, amounting to a large sum, for the visit of two
people. He paid without asking for an explana-